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which is meant uncultivated genius. Some health, and showed no fondnessnieh its lustre, but nre never essential to its
existence the men of the greatest genius aie

The following line were written by Mr. Legget a few

dayi before bin death. They were the laat iinua from

liia pen. ,....
What ia deathbnt life

In other forma of being? life without

Tho coarser attribute! of man, the dull
And momently decaying which holds ,
The ethereal spirit in, and binds k down
To brotherhood with brutes? There's no such thing
As doath: what's called so, is bat the beginning
Of new existence, fresh segment in '

Th stomal round of change.
- (A. J. Port.

Misfortune and Exile ennobled.

In 1793, 51. He Talleyrand was in msrkot
place, ho was compelled to stop by a larce row t'
wagons, h!I loncied with vegetables. Tho wily
courtier generally so dead tit tho emotion, could
not but iook with a kind of pleasure at these wag-
ons, n:id (he little wagoners, who, by ihe by, were
young and pretty country woman.' Suddenly tho
vehicles ctime to stand, and the eyes of M. de
Talleyrand chst ced to rest upon on of (he young
women who appeared more lovey and graceful
than ihe oihera. . An exclamation escaped from
his lips it attr acted Ihe attention of the fair one
whose country dress arid large hat bespoke daily
visits to ihe market, as she beheld the astonished ,

Talleyrand, whom she recognised immediately, ,

burst out laughing. ' .
"What is it yout" exclaimed she- -

"Yen, indeed it is I, but you, what are you doin
here?"

:

said the young woman, I am waiting for ;

my turn to pass on.
f Bm 4St.nf In ontl n a. J 1 I .

fur Icaruin?,
unless it were in a little desultory reading, tm-- i
il he lookup his residence in Swiizfi land.

There, without a teacher, and witho-i- t any
peculiar advantages, he commenced his real
educaticn. To form a correct and Concise

style, he passed weeks in translating the works
of Tacitus into English, reconvening them
to Latin, in the vain but Useful attempt of stri-

ving lo equal his Roman model in thechaste-nes- s

of his diction and conciseness of expres-
sion to discipline his mind and at the same
lime cultivate his imagination, he read and
re-re- ad the works of Homer. No design was
loo laborious to attempt, and scarce a moment
useless enough to be lost. What was the ef-

fect of ihis course ? The ma.n who, as a boy,
was considered almost a dunce, in about two
years, touk his stand among the first in the
host of English literati.
, We have ail, probably, been surprised at the
power of Scott in describing scenery. How
did he obtain this power? Was it by trusting
his own natural genius ? It is known lhat he
seldom attempted to describe situations lhat
he had not seen, and his historian declares
lhat, not contented with noticing the general
outlines of the place, he would examine it
wilh hi- - note-boo- k in bis hand, and note even
the wild flowers that grew by his path. Il
was by cultivating this habit of close and mi-

nute observation, that the "Wizzard of the
North" was able tu multiply his scenes with-
out sameness. We have dwelt thus long up-

on this erroi in supposing genius sufficient, of
itself, without the aid of education, because
it is a mischievious error. A belief in it not

only strikes a severe blow at the cause of ed-

ucation, but injures many young persons of
real talent. . It is the fault or strong imagina-
tions p be impatient of delay ; lo be dazzled
by the brilliancy of their own conceptions;
they trust lo their own powers, and despise
the caution which would lead them to culti-

vate before they looked for a harvest ; tut
when disappointment has thrown her dark

pall ovei their brightest hopes, and their fair-

est visions take the ashy paleness of the
grave, then an end, like lhat of Cha(lert6n,
proves the keenness of the slings of despair.
Sometimes their disappointment brings wilh
11 the Iistle3sne6s of imbecility,

"And like a flame unfed, which runs to wasto
With its own flickering, or a sword laid by
Which eats into itself and ruata inglorloualy,"

they are lost to the world ; and often too, the
wretched garret, the maniac's cell, or the su
icides' grave, have concealed lights which, if

propeily lnmmed,". would have burned Ion
and biightlv. Whv. tl Would IQU cease
to cUsUvate a soil because it wasueh? An
intellectual giant can never say that he has
reached the highest attainable point ; and en

a Newton, after discoveties lhat none
have equalled, compared ihe labors of his life
by a "child gathering shells upon the shore,
while the grand ocean of truth lay undiscov-
ered before him." It is a mistake to suppose
that genius is a gift so seldom bestowed. Gen-

ius, in its highest developements, belongs, it
is admitted, to few, yet, at certain limes, we
see many men of genius arise, at others none.
This can be accounted for in no way but by
supposing lhat certain stimulants to exertion

operate at one lime which did not at another,
so the scarcity of great names does not prove
the rareness of the gift, but substantiates the
fact thai exertion is requisite to polish the
diamond, or half its beauties will remain un-

known. :
'

From wdat has been Baid, while speaking
of the necessity of education, it is evident that
adversity is not a successful barrier against
the attempts of genius. The rude blasts of
autumn may wither the fragile flower, but to

ihe oak it is a fiiend , il warns it lo take still

deeper root, disiobes it of its useless leaves,
and prepares il to put forth a foilage still more
abundant 'and beautiful. We know that a
beautiful poet of the past century has com-

menced one of his poems wilh the exclama-
tion,

"Ah! who can tell how hard it is to climb
The steep where Fame's proud temple shines afur;
Ah!- - who can tell how many a soul sublime,
Has felt the influence of malignant star,
And waod with fortune an eternal war;
Checked by the scoff of pride, by envy,s frown,
And poverty's unconquerable bar.
In life's low vale remote ha pined alone,
Then dropt into the grave untitled unknown."

Although the early graves of a Collins, a
Keats, and a Kirk White, will forever stand
as monuments of the neglect of a misjudging
world, yet the, consenting records of the past
proclaim tUat genius in its upward flight can-
not be litimblcd by scorn or stopped by oppo-
sition. Its greatest enemy is idleness, this is
the loathsome worm that spoils the fairest
buds of promise.

In our own country, evory thing is favora-
ble ; the spirit of our constitution insure! suc
cess : nnd if ever inspiration was drawn from
nature, men to iook ui our majestic rivers
mat span a Hemisphere,; out mountains'.
graceful in their ou'uine ; our lakes, deep as
me UD'uiomod sea, yel clear as the moun
lain spiiog; our cataracts, speaking in eter
nal thunder; or (Ire gorgeous richness of on
autumn scene ; would wake the latent ener
fries of the soul, and urge it to. lie noblest ef
forta; ihev would give the mind an idea of
Hie highest height or suuiimuy, tne greatest
exertion of power, the purest personification
of loveliness, and Afford a fairy field where

patriotism might revel in delight.

A cabin boy on board of a man-of-wa- r, was

called Id be flogged for some misdemeanor :

little Jock went uembling and crying, con-

fessed his fault and then Bald4 "Won t yoti
wait until I say my prayers before you whip
me 1" "Yes," was the reply. "Well, then,"
replied Jack, looking up and smiling Iriuni-phttni- ly

TU never say 'em."

would have us suppose that genius was an in-

habitant of some other orb, that descends ro-

bed in unearthly beauty lhat it requires no
aid from education, d scarce sphere in which
lo act, but, like a comet, ft would unexpec-
tedly force itself into notice, shining, dazzling,
and astonishing all. This we conceive to be
a mistake. A person may posset's all the es
senliul qualifications of genius and yet be un-

able to make any use of his intellectual ar
mor ; a child may possess a sword, but it e--

quires the nerve of a man, added lo long prac
tice, before il can be wielded with skill. Here
we shall be met with a long catalogue of
those who have risen from obscurity, among
which will be found the names of Shakspeare,
& Johnson, a Sherman,, and a Franklin, min-

gled with the names of a host of other wor-

thies.
If education consisted in poring over books

for thfee, six, or a dozen years, in some char-
tered institution, we might say that a good
share of the gieat men of past ages were un;
educated men. But this is not the Case, it ia

acquired by lhat intense continued applica-
tion which makes the knowledge sought per-
sonal properly It consists, in part, of actual
information obtained, but more in lhat discip-
line of the mind which enables it to grapple
with any subject. If a mind be thus discip-
lined, every faculty may be brought into re-

quisition, every energy may be made to bear

upon one point, the immediate effects of which
will be clearness' of conception beauty of ar-

rangement, and faithfulness of delineation.
Both these kinds of education may be acqui-
red without teachers ; neither without intense

application. Both may be acquired at an ad-

vanced period in life; and, we think the as-

sertion founded on facts, that none of those
who have been ranked by their successors as
truly great, were destitute of either kind of
education.

Was Shakspeare an uncultivated genius?
From any of his works, we would be led to

suppose lhat he was a peifecl book-wor-

Here is an illustration drawn horn real life,
and, side by side, is a gem parkling aud bril-

liant, drawn from the Pciences, and another
from the relics of antiauitv. Here he is the
practical philosopher, there the schoolmaster;
in every uepartmeni us is aw uouie , in every
one ihe same unrivalled and unapproacha-
ble. Is an ancjent subject introduced 1 he
shows a more minute knowledge of the his-

tory of ihe times than its professed historian ;
is il a subject of fancy ? it teems with a

profusion of beauties from his own imagina-
tion, il calls upon the heart wjih a "breath of
music," and pleads its cause with the '"'"TfrV
of a "soul of fire." If Sh.kspearc came into
the world endowed with ihnl magic fire that
tinges evtry thins with which it come3 in con

tact, Willi its own heavenly hue, it would
have given a faint, flickering and uncertain
light, had it not beon cherished by all the
aids that science and research oould afford.

Was! Franklin an uneducated man he
was a Printer's boy ; he was not favored by

having his energies lulled into inactivity in

the lap of affluence. He knew, thai he had
lo depend upon himself, and being endowed
with that application and perseverance lhat
makes every thin? easy, Ihe difficulties of
science vanished bofore ihe youthful aspirant,
rapidly and constantly. By Improving every
leisure moment, he was possessed, befoie he
became n man, of a thorough education, not

showy, but useful. Gibbon has said that ev-e- iy

great man passes through two courses of

education, ihe lust from his teachers, tne se

cond, and more important from himself. If
Dr. Franklin was deficient in the lust, tne

deficiency was more than supplied by the se-

cond. Look at his plan for improvement in

composition ? He says, in one of his letters,
that when he was quite young, he uougni an
old volume of the Spectator, and as he was

pleased wilh the style, he wished to imitate
it : that ha might do this, he selected some of

ihe essays and diew off concise summaries of
them ; having laid iheni aside for a few days,
he attempted to restore them to their original
forms, afterwaids the faults were evident by

comparing his with the original essay, "By
continuing in this course, he says, I acqun
red the small skill that l may possess as a

writer;" and this was his course in every
department. Being endowed with a mind
that ho difficulties could overcome, no hard-

ships lire, and whose chief characteristic was

perseverance, nis wnoie me wu a iuuuo ui

improvement, till at length he was able to
toke his seat, not only among those who da-

red to brave the British Lion, and snatch ihe

brightest jewel from the crown of ihe British

King, but among the world's sages, whose ob

ject has been lo improve maiiKina wuose

glory is not conunea to one nation, uui is

spread wherever there nre miuds to think, or

hearts to feel.

But, as this mistake with regard to natural
or uncultivated genius, is applied more partic-
ularly to authors, I shall confine my remarks
to them. I know that the hackneyed expres
sion of Horace, "poeta nascilus non fit." is tit
sually misquoted, lo uphold the Hselsssncss of
education ; yet, in another place, he soys
"vos exetuplaria Gtasna, noctutna versate
manu, versate diurna." But we will take his
own decision, as expressed in his' Are Poeiica',

"It has been made a question," says he,
"whether good poetry be derived from nature
oi art. For my pari I cannot conceive what
study can do without a Itch natural vein, or
what rude genius can do of itself, so much
does the one require the assistance of the oili-

er, and so amiably do they conspire to pro-
duce the same effect." To illustrate this de-

cision, I will refer to the case of the l.twtoiian
Gibbon. ' He had little regular instruction Un-

til near 16 years" of age on account of poor

generally Jree ftom them. If Byron was mis-

anthropic, it was riot until it had been grafted
into his too sensitive nature by the too bitter
opposition of his enemies. It is not seen so
much in men of true genius as in the crowd
of servile imitators ; the base herd of would-be-noticea-

dunces, who, with truly apish
peitinancuy, imitate me roioies or tne great.
From the derivation of the term, we find that
genius is related to creative power, because
it has the faculty of "originating new combi-
nations of thought ;" from this it may be seen
that its efforts are the loftiest exercise of hu-

man intellect. Shakspeare says of poetic gen
ius, that

'as imaginations bodies forth ,
The forms of things unknown, tho poet's pen
Turns them to shape, and gives to airy nothing
A local habitation and a name."

Genius then, "is that faculty of the mind which
calls forth and combines ideas with great ia- -

pidity and vivacity, and with an intuitive per
ception of their congruity or incongruity."- -
It combines the deepest penetration with the
liveliest fancy the greatest quickness with.
the most indefatigable diligence and the most
resolute perseverance.

As rare combinations of the faculties of the
mind are therefore essential to genius, there
must be judgment as well as imagination,
and the mind must be imbued with that per
severing energy that smiles at impediments,
scorns auiicuities, ana craves even impossi-
bilities. A lively imagination is sometimes
mistaken for genius, but unless it is aided and
governed by judgment, its productions nre
those incongruous abortions that Horace has
compared to the "vain vagaries of a sick
man's dream." Genius is a precious depos-
its, and the responsibilities connected with it
are weighty. 'Tie ihe richest gift ever be-

stowed by the God of blessings time and
space cannot limit its influences its aims
and objects should be truly honorable and no
ble, lully says "Nihil utile, quod idem non
sit honestum, nihil honestttm quod idem non
sit utile, Et nnllam pestem maiorem' in vi- -
tam hominum, invassisse quarn eorum opin
ionem, qui ista distrnherent." Nothing is ben
eficial which is not at the same time honora-
ble ; nothing is honorable which is not at the
same time beneficial and no evil more per-
nicious, has corrupted the life of man, than
the opinion of those who have seperated these.

Genius is a gift that is not lo be cherished
merely for the gratification of its possessor ;
he is not to follow every syren call, even tho'
it be to fields of pleasure this were to bury a
gift, the advantages of which, belonged to
mankind. The bee gathers honey while he
hums his morning song ; the flowers nouiish
the future seed, wliilo they smile in beauty,
uun u.sikjuoo a pioiusion oi iragrnnco ; me
birds sing not for themselves alone and there
is a whisper of benevolence in the breeze,
while the leaves among which it plays, dan-
ces with delight. And for man to have a soul
filled with beauty, overflowing with fulness,
and yet cherish St only for his own gratifica-
tion, is to be unfaithful to himself, unfaithful
to his fellow men, Rnd unfaithful to his ma-
ker. We do not by this intend to say that he
should narrow down his mind to the degrads
ing alandaid of any sect of utilitarians, either
in science or literature ; but some definite ob-

ject should be proposed, and this object should
be honorable, noble, and expansive.

Sii Joshua Reynolds once said "that if cer-
tain sectaries were right, God would have
clothed the world in drab," and there are
Quakers in morals as well as in dress. .

We would like to see the meii of genius
follow the old maxim of mingling the "utile
cum dulce" let them instruct as well as
please lei them purify and elevate as well
as enhance and subdue.

The possession of genius must be favorable
to virtue. Genius cannot exist without sen-

sibility, while the result of vice, in all its
forms, is to blunt and deaden the feelings.
The pleasures of genius ere derived from vir-

tuous sources ; they delight to craze upon the
elegant, the graceful, the lovely, the beauti
ful, the wonderful, and the sublime ,

"They cannot wade throuzh filth that dulncssa darea,
Their nobler spirits soar above the clod,

They must be pure, whilelyet their bosom bears
The bright unsullied impress of their God."

We speak here of the general principle,
and know that the cases of Byron and Burns,
may be brought to oppose the statement.
Burns was the poet of Nature ; he had foU
lowed Jier teaching among his own native
hills, and when, at length, he came before
the world, demanding its patronage and fav-

or, his partial success ruined him. lied he
been entirely disappointed, his own genius
would have urged him, and enabled him, by
a second effort, to have taken his stand among
the first of men : as it was, he that might
have been the first of men, became the best of
"good fellows " No convivial meeting was
complete without him, and little did his pro'
fessed friends think that they were destroying
the flower thev nretended to cherish.

The genius of Burns has been compared lo
the pearl of Cleopatra, both m us worm ana
fortune. The one was moulded by nature in

secret, beneath the depths of the ocean ; the
other was oroduced and perfected by the same

hand, in equal obscurity, on the banks of ihe
Ayr : the former was suddenly brought forth
to light and shone, for a season, on ihe fore-

head of imperial beauty ; the latter, not less
unexpectedly, emerged from the shade and
dazzled and delighted a nation in the keeping
of a Scottish peasant,, The fate of both was
the same each was wantonly dissolved in
the cup of pleasure, and quaffed by its posses,
sor in one intemperate draught. '

i The chief mistake concerning genius, lies
in the strange notion of natural genius by

Ftm.tke Lmiton Quarltry Review.

TusDiw Daor and Tilt Stream.
The brake with golden flowers wens crowned.
And Melody wet heard around.
When near a stream a dew-dro- p shea
Its lustra on tiolM'e head,
Wlwje trembling to the breeze it hung;
Tho streamlet it rolled along,
Tile beauty of tha morn confessed,
AsU.thus the sparkling pearl addressed:

"BurK.iiule.drois rejoice wa may, --
m ,

For all ia beantiful and guy;
Creation wears her emerald dress,
And smiles ia all bcr loveliness;
Andwith delight and pride I see
That little flower bedewed by thec;
Thy lustra with a gem might vio,
VVuilotremUtng in its purple eye."
Ton may rejoice, indeed, lis true,"
Replied the radiant drop of dow,
"Yon wilt, no doubt, as on you move,
To flocks and herds a blessing prove;
ButwBeathc sua ascends oa high.
Its ooam will draw mo to the eky;

--

And I muat own my humblo power
I've but refreshed an humblo flower.",

'noldl'' eriea the stream, 'nor UiU8repiac,
Fot well 'tis known power divine,
Subservient to his will supreme.
Has made tho dew drop and the stream;
ThowghmaH thou art,. (I that allow,)
Nojnark of Heaven's contempt att'tltou,
Thou hast refreshed an humble flower.
And done.eccording to thy power."
All things that arc bolli great and small,
Ono'gloriona author formed them all; J

This thought may all repinings quell.
What serves his'pnrposeLsetvca.him.well.

LECTURE,
Tviivernd before the -- Woodviili Iieem JlstociatUm," at

its last meeting, by S. A. Pheltj, Principal of the

Clasiical School, Weodville, and published by otdor

of the Publishing Committee;

I was once interested in reading an allego.

ry by the poet Pnrnell, in which the Earth,
Care and Jove, were introduced, as quarrel
ling for the dominion of man. The Earth
claimed it because he had been fashioned from
licr: Jove, because he had formed the soul,
and Core, because she had united them.
The matter being refered to Time, he gave
this decision :

" Since body from the parent Earth,.
And Soul from Jove received a blith )

Return they where they firat began t
' Cut sinco this union makes the man,

Till Jove and Earth shall part these two,
To Care, who joined them, man ia due. "

This decision is confirmed by Jove in the

following words : -

"Our umpire. Time, shall have his way,
"With Care, I let the cieature stay
Let business vex him, avarice blind,
Let doubt and knowledge rack his mind ;

Lot error act, opinion speak, ;

And want afflict, and sickness break,
And anger burn, dejection el.ill,
And joy distract, and sorrow kill ;
Till armed by Care, and taught to mow,
Time diewa the long destructive blowi "

All oijtia are ready to ackno wedge (he
truth of this in our own ciicumstonces, we
nre ready to grumble al the weight that care
has laid upon our own shoulders, and ate wil-

ling to suppose- - that her iron sceptre presses
less heavily upon those of our neighbors.
But there is a class of persons whom we all

envy, as if they were free from all the "ills
that flesh is heir to," and yet they are'the ve-

ry foot-bal- ls of fortune, the very menials in
the work-hou- se of Care ! They are termed
men of genius. There is a beauty, a power,
a majesty in genius (hat interests all. We
have all fell its influence, when we have heard
the magic tones of impassioned eloquence in

the living speaker have seen the flashing
eye, the countenance, in which every feature
was eloquent, and every change sent a 'thrill
to the heart or when we have taken the in
structive page, where thoughts glowing, fer.

vid and heaven-bor- n were embalmednot
dead and cold, but animating and inspiring
causing the chords of sympathy to vibrate in
our bosoms, in unison with those that beat in
his who has long since mouldered in the si-

lent tomb.
Some of us have been permitted to follow

the flashing torch of genius along the paths
of science. Others have seen her take her
stand by the temple of justice, and cast the
fullness of her radiance upon those immutable

principles upon which the happiness of com-

munity rests, Aud we have all been entram
ced by the strange music of her angel voice ;

tvhen Genius lios snatched the harp of poesy
and breathed forth those living strains that
seem like fairy whisperings, calling the soul
to a more elevated world ; a more ethereal
home. The monuments she has erected are
the beacon-tower- s of history --"and but for
which the past would be

A desert bare j a trackless sea."
A brilliant star has arisen from lime to lime,
spreading a halo of glory around it and tho'

ages have cast theit shades upon its lustre,
still its brightness is unditnmed, its glory m

untarnished, and we look back upon its hal-

lowing influence and rejoice in its brightness
as a redeeming spot in the dark history of the
past. We are proud lo see the efforts of hu
man genius stomped, with a faint impress of
immortality, triumphing over Hie influence
of time and change. ,

But, in what does genius consist 1 Not in
the vain vagaries of eccentricity ; not in the
foolish ravings of an over-heat-ed imagination ;

not in the cold selfishness of misanthropy
these aie the blemishes that sometimes tar'

am (juing iv sen g:tcu nuu vegemuiva ai
the market. . j

At that moment the wagons began to move
long, she of the straw hat applied the whip to her
horse, told M. de Talleyrand the name of the vil

lage where she lived, requested him earnestly
to come and see ber, disappeared, and left bim as
if rivetted on the spot,- by this strange apparition.

no was idis young; market woman! Madum
la Comtcsse de la Tour-du-Pi- n, (Mndamoiselle
de EillonJ) (he most elegant among the Indies of
the Court of Louis, the Sixteenth Kins of France.
and whose moral and intellectual worth had shone
so dazzling' a lustre in tbe society of her numer
ous tnends tic admircrers- - At the turn when tbe
French nobility emigrated, she was young end
lively, endowed with the most remarkable talents,
and like all the ladies who held a rank at the
court, naa omy time to attend to sucn duties as
belonged to her high fashionable and courtly life.

Let any one fancy the sufferings and agony of
that woman, born in the lap ,of wealth, and who
had breathed nothing but perfumes under tho gil-
ded ceilings of the Royal Palace of Versailles,
when all at once she found herself surrounded
with bhfod and massacres, end saw every kind of
danger besetting her young and beloved husband,
and nor infant child.

They succeeded in flying from France. It was
tbeir good fortune to escape from the bloody land
where they were busy with the work of dealh.
Alas! in those times of terror, the poor children,
themselves abandoned with joy, tho parental roof,
for no hiding place was secure against the vigilent
eye of those monsters who thirsted for innocent
blood.'

The fugitives landed in Ameiica, and first went
to Boston, where they found a retreat. But what
a change for the young, pretty Brtd fashionable
ladv: from thfanev hv loud and continual

praise of ber beauty and talents!
Mons de la Tour-du-Pi- n was extravagantly

fond of his wife- - At the Court of France be bad
seen her, with the proud eye of n husband, the
object of general admiration, ..indeed her conduct
always had been virtuous end exemplary; but now
in a foreign land, and among the unsophisticated
republicans, (1794) what was the use of courtly
refinements? ' A thorough knowledge of "La
Boone Farmior," of Parmentior seemed to him
quite preforable lo a rondeau of Clementi; or "La
Coquette" of Hermann.

Happy as he was in seeing her escape from all
the perils bo had dreaded on hit own account,
still he could not but deplore the future lot of (ho
wife of his bosom. '

However, with a prudent lore-sig- ht

of a good father and kind husband, he nerv-
ed himself against despair, and exerted himself (o
render their condition less miserable than that of
many emigrants wbo were starving when tbe little
money they had brought over with them, was ex.
hausted. Not a word of English did he know,
but his wife spoke it fluently nnd admirably well

They boarded at Mrs. Muller's, a good nattir-e- d,

woman,who on every occasion,
evinced the greatest respect.and admir?,Vion for hot
fair boarder, yet IVf. de la Tour-d- u i'in was in con-
stant dread, lest tho conversation of that good,
plain, and well-meani-

oman, might be tbo
cause of great ennui to itis ady. What a con-
trast with the society of such a gentleman aa M.
de Norbonne, M. de Talleyrand, and Ihe high
minded and polished nobility of France! When-
ever he was thinking of his sad transition, parti-
cularly when absent from his wife, and tilling the
garden ol Ihe oottage which they were going to in
habit) he fe.lt such pangs and heart Ihrobbings as
to make Vim apprehensive on his return to Mrs.
Mullcr, to meet the looks ef his beloved wife,
whom he expected to seo bathed in tears. Mean-

while, his good hostess would give him a good
shake by the hand, and repeat to him, "Happy
husband! happy husband'.'

At last came the day when the fugtivo family
left the boardiag house of Mrs. Muller to go and
inhabit their little cottage, where they were to be
at least exempt from want, with an only servant, a
negro, a kind of Jark-o-a- ll trades; namely, gard-
ener, footman and cook. The last function M
de la Tour-du-Pi- n dreaded most of all to see him
undertake. '

It was almost dinner time. The poor emigrant
went into his littls garden to gather some fruits,

as long as possible. On his return home,
his wife was absontj looking for her he entered
the kitchen, saw a young country woman Wuo with
her back to the door was neading the dugh, her
arms of a snoWy whiteness, was ba' e to the el-

bows. M. du la Tourdtl-pi- n star'.ed, the young
woman turned round. It was rV;s beloved wife,
who had exchanged ber mtlslir.s and silk, for a
country dress, not for a fancy ball, but to play ihe
part of a real farmers wife. Al the sight of ber
husband, her cheeks crimsoned and ehepointed
herhhnds in a supplicating manner, "Oh, my
love, said she, "dont laugh at me.

- . . I am os ex- -

pert ai Mrs. Muller.
Too full of emotion lo speak, ho clasped Ler ta

bis bosom and kissed her fervently. ' Fron h'n
inquiries he learned, that when he thought 'ucr gjv,
eiwio to despair, she had employed l;er lime use.

Tully for (heir future happiness. Zbo had taken
losaona from Mrs Muller and. her servants and
after

.
six months, had become 8y(ui ja ,, cujmarv

.1 L I

art, a inorougu uuiw.KCeper, discovering her an
gelic nature ."u. auiiraiiie lortitude. ,

DeareBt." continued she, "if you kr.ew bow
easy it 15. We in a moment understand what
would cost a country woman sometimes ona or


